TENNYSON   AND   HIS   FRIENDS
To all our statesmen so they be
True leaders of the land's desire ! To both our Houses, may they see
Beyond the borough and the shire! We saiPd wherever ship could sail,
We founded many a mighty state; Pray God our greatness may not fail Thro' craven fears of being great. Hands all round !    God the traitor's hope confound! To the great cause of Freedom drink, my friends, And the great name of England round and round.